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PREFACE. 

I am no music-monger, nor have ever desired to be one. In that respect I cannot be charged with taking advantage ni 
opportunities for gam, which have presented themselves, during five years successful management of Old Folks' Concerts— and 
that amid an enthusiasm most favorable to large pecuniary profit. ' 

I have given over nine hundred concerts. One million of persons, at a very low estimate, have listened to the music oi 
olden-thre as we have rendered it. Not a night but I am besieged with applicants for the old music ;— constant inquiries 
where can I get this or that gem?— even offering exorbitant prices for the books in our hands 

Wishing to avoid all apptarance of catch-penny, I have never sought to supply this demand; but have always referred 
them .0 the reprints of the day— particularly to the " Continental Harmony;' published by the Messrs. Ditson & Co. of Boston 
I should not have engaged m the preparation of this, had not the necessity arisen for such a work, in connection with mv future 
plans for Concerts and Conventions, upon a more extended scale than has ever marked my former efforts. I propose 'that all 
our patrons shaU become members of my class, for the time being;— all sing with us, or at least have the opportunity to do so 
*or this purpose I need a cheap book, with tunes judiciously selected from the best authors. Such is here presented and 
at a price any one of its gems would ordinarily command. ' 

Permit me to say, that my business has led me into an extensive acquaintance with the masses, my knowledge of music, 
my familiarity with the wants and wishes of the people, qualify me in some good degree for this service. I have exercised my 
best discrimination m selecting such pieces only as are most popular with the majority, in different sections of the land. 

^ The secular department will be found an interesting feature of this book. The National Anthems are inserted as sung by 
m m all our concerts. 1 have snatched several old songs, that were going over the chasm of for^etfulness. They are not to 
be found in any of the published works. They were mostly writ+en in that happy vein, in which the Old Folks cheerfullv 
adapted themselves to circumstances, 

I send this forth confident that our patrons, and all lovers of genuine music, will give it welcome. I hope it will find its 
way into the hands of the masses —that its solemn strains may produce deep and lasting impressions ;— that the^r original 
power may yet be felt m stirring up souls to an active interest in holy things;— and as they have been a medium of rapture 
in the past, so may they be m the future, until we shall take, from their aouknibduing sounds, that spirit of humility which 
BO adorned the life of our Great Exemplar, preparing us for that endless song upon which the fathers have entered. 

ftnd secular 16 " 61 ^ ^ Gnkrged fr0m 64 to 96 P a g^s— many old favorites having been added, both sacred 
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Be thou, O God, ex -alt- ed high, And 'as thy glo-ry fills the 9 ky, So let it be on earth delayed, Till thou art here as there o-beyed. 
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Be thou, O God, ex - alt - ed high, And aa thy glo - ry fills the sky, let it be on earth displayed, Till thou art here a3 there o^e^d. 



Be thou, O God, ex -alt- ed high, And a* thy glo - ry fills the sky, So> it be on earth dia-played, Till thou art here aa there o - beyed. 
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He in full majes - ty appears, And lfte a robe hia glo - 17 wears. 



My soul, thy great Creator praise, When cloth'd in his celestial rays, 
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He in fiill majesty appears, And like a robo his glory wear* 




b "PP 6 *"' He in fuU ma j<* - ty appearand like a robe bis glory wear* 




He mfuUi M je e tyappe8 J ,,HemfuU majes. appears, And lite a robe bis glo - 17 wears! 
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So fade, the lovely blooming flow'r, Frail, smiling solace of an honrl So soon our transient comfort, fly, And pleasure o 0 -ly blooms to die. 
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E - ter - nal power whose high - 



a - bode Be - comes the grandeur of n God ; 
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In - fi-nite lengths, beyond the bounds Where 




fi - mte lengths beyond the bounds Where stars revolve their little rounds, Where s fers re-volve ^ - their ht - tie rounds. 
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yond the bounds Where stars revolve their lit - tie rounds/Where siars 
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tie rounds. 
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■tan re-volve their Ht - tie rounds 
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Ear-ly, my God, without de-lay, I haste to seek thy face, 
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My thirst - y spir - it faints a 



" way, 
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Ear-ly, my God, with -out de-lay, I haste to seek thy face, My thirst -y spir - it • faints a - way^ 




With- 



IS 





out j thy (sheering grace ; 
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So pilgrims on the scorching sand,Beneath a burning sky, Long for a 
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So pil-grims on the scorch - - ing tana, 
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^out 'thy cheer-ing grace; 
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Be-neath a burning gky, 
So pil-grims on the scorching sand, So pilgrims on the scorching sand.Be-neath a bum-ing^ 
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80 pilgrims on the scorching sand, So pil-grima on the ' scorch - - ing sand, B^eaiTb^i'""^ 
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MONTGOMERY. Concluded, 
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cool-ing stream at hand, 
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Lon ff for a cool-ing stream at hand, Long for a cooling stream at hand. And they must drink or die. 



Long for a cool-ing stream, Long fo r a cool-ing stream at hand, Long for a cooling stream at hand, And they must drink or die 
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at hand, Long for a cooling stream at hand, And they must driak or die. 
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Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
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WILLIAMS' OOLL. 
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- # ° ^ * ^" falsoupd to ^ Our tribes do. vont-|y 8a y, Up, Is-rael, to thy tern- pie haste, And keep the fes - tal day 
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0 'twas a joy - ful sound to hear, Our tribes de - vout - ly say, Up, Is-rael, to thy tern - pie haste, And keep the fes - tal day. 
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ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS' NAME. (0 ORO NATION.) 



HOLDEK. 
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1, All hail the powY of Jesus' name ! Let angels prostrate fall , Bring forth the royal di - a - dem, Andorown htm Lord of 
I. i e chouen seed of Israel a race. Ye ransom'd from the fall Hail him who saves you by his grace, And erown him Lord of 
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Bring forth the royal di - ad em, And crown him Lord 
Bring forth the royal di - adem, And crown him Lord 



3, Let, cver-y kindred, eve-ry tribe, On this terrestrial hall, 
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* n t- 1 + Vi i ' To him all ma - jes-ty as-cribe, And crown him Lord of 

4- 0 that with yonder sacred throng. 1 \Ye at his feet may fall; We'll join the ev - er-las-ting song. And crown him Lord of 
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To _ him all majesty ascribe, And crown him Lord 
We 11 join the everlasting song. And crown him Lord 
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Te ho - ly throng of aagela bright, In worlds of light be - gin the Bong. 
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Te tribeg of Adam Join.With heav'n and earth and soas, And offer notes divine, To your Creator's praise. 
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Ye hody throng Of angel* Bright, In worlds of light begin. *t 
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Ye ho-ly throng of angels bright, Ye, &c 
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Yo ho-ly throng Of aogol'i bright. Ye, 4*. 
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Now shall my head be lift - ed high, A - bove my foes 



a - round, 
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And songs of joy and tic - to - ry, With - 
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by thy strength the mountains stand, God of e - ter - nal pow'r ; The sea grows calm at thy command, And tempests cease to 
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sea grows calm at thy command, 
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by thy strength the mountains stand, God of e - ter - nal pow'r ; 
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The sea grows calm 
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tempests cease to roar, 
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And tempests cease to roar, And tempests cease to roar, 
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And tempests cease to roar, And tempests cease to roar. 
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at thy command, And tempests cease to roar. 
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And tempests cease to roar, . . 
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And tempests ceaso to roar. 
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vain are ail things here be - low, How false and yet how fair ; 



Each pleasure hath its 
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How 



vain are all things here be - low, How false and yet how fair ; 



Each pleasure hath its poi - boh too, And 
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Each pleasure hath its poi - son too, And ev' - ry sweet a 
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poi - »n too, And ev* - ry sweet a snare, Each pleasure hath its poi - son too, And ev' - ry sweet a snare, 
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pleaa - ure hath its poi - eon too, And ev' - ry sweet a snare, Each pleasure hath its poi - son too, And ev' - ry sweet a snare. 



ev' 



\ 1 



-<S>— 



>__ 



sweet a 



■ — — 1 S — 19 zL 



±:Ezz£zz< 



-L ^_ 



zzjzJzzlJT J v[r 



snare, 



Each pleasure hath its poi - son too, And ev : - ry sweet a snaie- 
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" NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE." (Bethany. 
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1. Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to 

2. TWlike a wan-der-er, Daylight all 
TO. 



thee : 
gone, 



Ev'n tho' it 
Darkness bo 



be a cross That raiseth me, Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee, 
o - rer ma, My rest a stone, Yet in my dreams Vd be Nearer, my God, to thee, 



Nearer, my God to thee, Nearer to 
Nearer, my God to thee, Nearer to 



thee, 
the-a. 
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3. There let the way appear, Steps unto heav'n ; All that thou sendest me In mercy 

8un,moon and stars forgot, Upward I 
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i. Or, if, on joy-ful wing, Cleaving the sky, 
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given, 
fly, 
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An-gels to beckon me Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee, 



Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee. 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee. 



Jf* 1 i ^ 

j — —J — j — 



OOn 



4-9 — 



■_9wii 9-^-^-^-4-^4 



6 



— — i — I 



G 



9, 



0.9 1 



:p±_yu 



0 — \~-\ 

9 



N"T~r~t~ 




SILVER STREET. S. M. 



I. UMITH 




spz: z:q-^5i: :=£-*:: -izzzC- 



-s> — 




t s , , 



1. Come, sound Mb praise abroad, And hymns of glo - ry Bfflg : Je - ho - rah is the sov - 'reign God, The u - ni - ver - sal King. 
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2. Come, worship at his throne, Come, bow be - fore the Lord ; We are his work, and not our own ; He formed us by his word. 
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DAVID'S LAMENTATION. 
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king was grieved and moved, be went to his chamber, hia chamber, and wept, 
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king was griev-ed and mov - ed, ho went to hia chamber, his chamber, and wept, 
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my eon, 0 my son, ^ • 
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•would to God I had died, wonld to God I had died for thee, 0 Ab-sa-lom, my *on, my ion. 
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my son, 



O my son, 
O my son, would to God I had died, 



wonld to God I had died for thee, O Ab-sa-lom, my son, my foru 
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would to God 1 had died for thee, O Ab-sa-lom, my son, my son 
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would to God I had died, would to God I ha4 died. 




GREENWICH. L. M. kud. 15 




'-& L <9—&* 

Wa, wnat * tnougntiess wretch was I, To 



_ . ^^ournandinannarand re - pine, To see the wicked placed on high, In pride and robeT^ of hon-or shine. 
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itot, O their end, tfceir ar*«ifui end, Thy sanetn-a - ry taught me so, On slhTp'ry rocks &c 
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one, o tneirena.ineir areiaiiij en.i Tnvmij*t. _ „. » , , 

a> Any sanctu - a ' ^ te n8nt me so, On slippery rocks I see them stand,And fi - 'ry 



bil - lows rail oa - low. 



But, O their end, their dreadful end, Thy suuc 




O" tauyht Die so. On slipp'ry rucks. &c 
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BOSTON. C. M. 
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Methinks I see a heav'nly host Of an -gels on the wing, Methinks I hear their cheerful notes, So mer- ri - ly they sing. 
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Methinks I see a heav'nly host Of an - gels on the wing, Methinks I hear their cheerful notes, So mer - ri • ly they sing. 
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"Let all your fears be banished hence ; Glad tidings we proclaim, For there's a Saviour born to-day, And Je-»us is his name.' 
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"Let all your fears be banished hence ; Glad tidings we proclaim, For there's a Saviour born to-day, And Je-sus is his name. 3,, 
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CELESTIAL WATERING. 8s & 7s. 



TITO ALLS. 



17 




1. Sa - viour, vis - it 
All will come to 



thy plan - ta - - tion, Gract us, Lord, a gracious rain;) 

o - la - - tion, ' Un • less thou re - turn a - gain ; j Turn to the Lord and seek re 



des 
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2. Keep no long - er 
Lest for want of 



at 

thine 
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as 



dis 
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tance, Shine up - on us from on high ; ) 

tance, Ev* - ry plant will droop and die ; \ Turn to the Lord, &c. 
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demp- tion, Sound the praise of his dear name, Glo - ry, hon - or and sal - va - tion, Christ the Lord is come to reign. 
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RUSSIA. L.M\ 



READ, 



The "baser sort are van - i 



False are the men of high degree 



False are the men ©f high degree, 
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The baser sort are van - i - ty ; 
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Laid in a balance both appear Light a3 b puff of empty air. 
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Laid in a balance both ap - pear Light as a puff of empty air. 
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False are the men of high degree, The baser sort are van - i - ty; 



Laid in a balance both appear Light ag a puff of empty air, Light as a miff of empty air. 
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Laid in a balance both appear Light as a puff of emp 
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air, Light as a puff of empty air 
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READ. 
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Welcome, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise; 



Welcome to this reviving breast, And these rejoicing eyea. 




Welcome, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise; 
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Welcome to this re - viv - ing breast, And these re - joic 
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ing eyes. 



Welcome, sweet day of rest, That sawthe Lorda - rise; Welcome to this reviving breast, And these id - joie 
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nig eyeB. 
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elcome to this reviving bteast, And these re - joie - ing eyes, And theiie re • joic • m* eyea. 



PLAIN FIELD. C. M. 
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Let him to whom we now be - long, His sov' - reign right as - sert, And take up ev* - ry thankful song, And ev'-ry lov-ing heart ; He 
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Let him to whom we now be - long, His sov' - reign right as - sert, And take up ev' - ry thankful song, And ev'-ry lov-ing heart ; 
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justly claims ub for his own, 



± 



The Christian lives to Christ a-lone, To Christ a -lone he dies, To Christ a -lone he dies. 
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justly claims us for his own,Who bought us with a price,The Christian lives to Christ a-lone, To Christ a - lone he dies, To Christ a - lone he dies. 
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NORTHFIELD. C. M. 



153 
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INGALL8. 



Fly swifter round ye wheels of time, And, &c. 



How long, dear Saviour, O how long, Shall this bright hour delay ; 



Fly swifter round ye wheels of time, ■ 



And bring the wel-come day. 
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Ely swifter round ye wheels of time, And bring, &c. 



Fly awifter round ye wheels of time, Fly swifter round ye wheels of time, And, &c. 

DEVOTION. L. M. 
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O may my heart in tune be found,Like David's harp,Like David's harp of solemn sound. 



Sweet is the day of sacred rest, No mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
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O may my heart in tune be found,Like David's harp of solemn sound. 
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O may my heart in tunc oe found,Like David's harp of solemn sound Like David's harp of solemn sound. 
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Llfeo Darid's hixro of «ol 



wn wood. Like David's harp of wlemn aoanrf 



INVITATION. L. M. 
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Come, my be - lov - ed, baste a-way, Gut short the hours of thy delay, Fly like youthful' hart or roe, O-ver the hills where spices grow, 



Fly like* 
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Fly like a youthful hart or 
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Fly like a youthful hart 



or roe, O 



rer the hill* where spi-ces grow, O-ver the hills, &e. 
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Fly like a youthful hart or roe, O 



ver the hills wacre spices grow, 



O-ver the Bills . . where spi - 



ees grow. 
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youthful hart or roe, Over the hills where spices grow^Fly, &c 



roc. O-ver the hills where »pi - 



• ces grow, Fly. &o. 



— 



We 



-<s>- 



22 




SHERBURNE. CM. 
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KFAD. 




The tin-gel of the Lord came down,And 
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While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, All seated on the ground, 




T he an-gel of the Lord came down, And glo 



ry 
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The an-gel of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone around, And 
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The an-gel of the Lord came down. And glo - 



ry Rhone around, And 




glo - - ry shone around, And glo - ry shone around, 



The an - gel, of the Lord came down, And" glo-ry shone a-round. 
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ry shone around, The an-gel of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - 



round.' 
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glo - - ry shone a round, 



The angel, &c. 
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And Mo - ry shone a - round. 
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ry shone around. 
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The an-gel, of the Lord came down, And glo 



ry shone a - round 



MOUNT SION. S. M. 
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The iiill of SI - on yields 
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A thousand sa-cred sweets Be - fore we reach the heav'nly fields, Or walk the golden streets. 
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Then 
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Then let our songs a- 
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Then let oursongaa - bound, And ev'- ry tear be dry; We're marching thro' Im - man-uel's ground, To fair-er worlds on high, We're 
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— - e m & ^ s We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground We're 
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let our song, a - bound, And cv> - ry tear be dry , We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground To fairer worlds on high, We're marching thro\Were 
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feumid. And ev'-ry u>.m- L'e 



dry ; We're &c. 
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MOUNT SION. Concluded. 




marching thro' Immanuera ground, Ws're march 



ing thro*, 



We're, &c. 



marching thro', We 're, &c. 



To f airer worIdB,To fair - er worlds,To fair-er worlds on high, We're marching thro' Imman-uera gronnd,To fair - er worlds on high. 



marching thro' Inunanuel'a ground, We're march 
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nig thro', 



We're marching thro' Im-manuel's ground,To fair-er worlds on high. 
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marching thro*, We're marching thro', We're marehing^narch-ing thro' Immanuers ground,We're, &c 



ST. THOMAS. S. M. 



WILLIAMS COLL. 
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The Lord on high pro-claims 
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His God-head from his throne ; Mer - cy and jus-tice are the names By which I will be known 
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MAJESTY. C. M. 
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The Lord descended from a -bove, And bowed the heav'ns most high, And underneath his feet he cast, The dark - 
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nesa of the sky 



— \~-&— 4 




i — t-rt 1 












i . j in 


- — • — ' — i- 
izz*z£z*: 


:zjza: 





On cherub and on cherubim, toll royal-Iy he rode.And on the wings of mighty winds.Caine flying all abroad.And on the wings of mighty winds (Jame flying all abroad. 
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NEW JERUSALEM. CM. 
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The New-Je - ra - oa-lem comes down, a - dorn'd 




with 
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From the third hoay'n where God resides,That ho ly, hap-py place, 



The New-Je-ru salem tomes down^A, 
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The New-Je - ra - sa - lem, comes down, A-dorn'd with shi-nhig grace 



M^—^^— ^^pf— T — = i — ^zz:r;«z,sz£ 



9 



1-^ < 

Iztrrzzzt 



The New-Je-ra - sa - lem, comes down, A-dorn'd with shi-ning grace. 



Tht 




shin-ing grace, The New-Je - ni - sa - lem comes down, A - dorn'd, &c. 
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grace, A dom'd with shin-iog grace, A - dcrn'd with shin - i 



mg grace. 
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New Je ra sa - lean comes down, A-dora'd with shin-ins graces 
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OCEAN. C. M. 
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Thy works of glory, mighty Lord,That "lie the boist'rous sea,The sons of courage shall record, Who tempt that dang'rous way. At thy command *.lie winds arise, And 
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At thy command tin 
At thy command the winds arise, And 
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At thy command the winds arise, And sweli tha tow'ring waves, 
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swell the tow'ring waves, And swell the tow'ring waves. 
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The men astonished mount the skies, And sink - - in ga - ping graces. 
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winds arise, And swell the tow'ring waves, 
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•well the tow'ring waves 
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TURNER. C. M. 



MAXIM. 
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Come, Holy Spir - it, heavenly dove, With all thy quick'ning poVre ; 



Come shed ab: 
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a Saviour's love, And 



Come shed abroad a 
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Come shed ab 
49 



Saviour's love, Come shed abroad a 
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Come shed abroad a 




Say - - - tour's love, 



And that shall kindle 
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Saviour's love, And that shall kin - die ours, Come shed abroad a Saviour's love And 



that 



shall 



kin - die ours. 
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Saviour's love, And that shall kin - die ours, 
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And that shall kin - die ours. 



3= 



T 



S14 



KTEBT. 
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That aw-ful day will S ure-1 7 come, Th' appointed hour makes haste, When I must stand bT - fSe'my judge, And pass the sol -ami test. 
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ST. MARTIN'S. C. M. 
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O thou, to whom all crea-tures bow, With - in this earthly frame/IW all . the world how great art thou ! How ^ous is thy nama 
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vtGKOESTER. s. m. 



fc===i: 



„~r^ zt_ziT — iz£zz]_zj:|:_: 
— f^fczfez*zgf-: j&ziLjst 

1 li ICZ-X 



itzztzitzztzfzzjz: 



X J 



f£ — - ■ 



■===::=q^z^3z3==l==] 



1 ± 



±cz£z^: 

And words of peac« reveal, 



Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
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Who stand on Zi-on's hill, 
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W ho bring salvation on their toi gues. And words of peace reveal 

::f=xzgz4£z£z£zj 

Itzztzticztztz 1 



:I= I^zgzig^z^zf zffl jzzzjzzl? zizSizz 

4 1 1 — r--*i--i — i — M „-^zipz|ZZ*Z?l52: 



E^H a EgESBES?EfeEEEHffi^ 



k** I— XL 

How be*n-taoua are their feet, Who stand on Zi - on'e Mil Who bring sal - va - tion on their tongues, And words of peace re -veal, Who bring sal-Ta-tioii on their tongues, And words of peace r«TeaL 
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How charming, charming is their voice ! How sweet their ti - dings are ; 

0 

E 



Zi - on, be 
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Zi - on. be - hold thy Sa - viour 




Zi - on. be - bold thy Sa - viour Kina^ He vciejxs 



WORCESTER. (Concluded. 
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Zi • on, be - hold thy Saviour King, He reigns amd triumphs here, 
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hold thy Saviour King, He reigns and triumphs here, 
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He 
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reigns and triumphs here, Zi - on, be - hold thy Saviour King, He reigns and triumphs here. 
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King, He reigns and 



triumphs here, Zion, behold thy Saviour King,He reigns and triumphs here,Zi- on, be - hold thy Saviour King, He reigns and triumphs here. 
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triumphs here, 
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Zi-on, behold thy Sav-iour King, 



He reigns and triumphs here, 
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CEESTER. L. M. 
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Let the high heavens your songs invite,Those spacious fields of bril-liant light, Where sun and moon, and planets roll, And stars that glow from pcle to pole. * 
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COMPLAINT. L. M. 
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us, 0 Lord, a - loud we cry, 

zi 



Nor let our sun 



go down at noou, 
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Thy years are ma e 



Thy years are one e - ter - nal day, And 
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years are one e - ter*nal day, And must thy child - ren die so soon ? 
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Thy yeara 
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are one e - ter - nal day, Thy years are one e- ter -nal day, And must thy children die so soon? 
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most 



tby child 



so soon ? 
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Sal - vation I 0 the joyful sound I 'Tia pleasure to our ears ; A aov'reign balm for every wound, A cor-dial for o%r fears, 



A cor-dial for oor fears. 
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A ecrtiiai tor our fears.A cordial for our fears. 
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Sal - vation ! 0 the joyful sound! 'Tit pleasure to our ears; A fov'reign balm for every wound, A oor-dial for oar fear*, 



A cor dial for oar fears. 
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Why do we mourn de - part - ing friends, Or shake at death's a-lanns? Tis but the voice that Je - sua sends, To call them to his arms. 
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Why do we mourn de - part - ing friends, Or shake at death's a-larms? 'Tis bat the voice that Je - bus sends, To call them to his arms. 
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When strangers stand and hear me tell, What beauties in my Sav - iour dwell, 



Where he is gone they fain would know, 
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Where he is gone thoy 




When strangers stand and hear me tell, What beauties in my Sav-iour dwell, 
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Where he is gone they fain would know, 
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ere he ia gone they fain would know, 



That 



That they may seek and 



— yf, I aT < 



^^zpii^f^r 



That they may seek and lore him too. 



Where he is gone they fain would know, 
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fain would know, 



That they may seek and love him too. 
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That they may seek and love him too, 



Where he ia gone they fain would know,That they may seek and love him too. 



-jfzpz 



'pz:^z3I:^=3E3zEl3~^-ji-?*I-^— • — 0--0~T~P 
Ez*z:*iH = *z:*z:*~ 



they may seek and love him too, 
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That they may seek and love him too.Where he ia gone they fain would know.That they may seek and love him too 



love him too. 



That they may seek and love him too, 
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Ye sons of men with joy record,The various wonders of the Lord, And let his power and good - ness sound,Thro' all your tribes the world around. 
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Ye sons of men with joy record,The various wonders of the Lord.And let his power and good - n^s sound t Tbro' all your tribes the world around- 
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Ye sons of men with joy record.The various wonders of the Lord,And let his power and good - ness aound.Thro' all your tribes the world around. 
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Let the high h**T*nj yottl 
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Let the high heavens your songs InTifce, Those spa - cious fluids of brfl-Uant light,WTiere sun, and moon, and planets rolI,And stars that glow from pole to pola. 
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Let the high heavens your songs invlte,Those spacious fields of brilliant Ught,Where sun and moon, and planets roll, 
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And stars that glow from pole.... to pais. 
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the high heavens your songB invite,Thoae spacious fielia of brilliant light,Those spacious fields of brilliant light,Where sun,and moon, and planets roll, And stars that glow from pcia 
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•onjv tcvlt*, Those spacioua field* of brilliant ligbt.Thoae spa - clous fieldi of brilliant light, Wh«re sun, and moon, and vlan-et* rnU, And stars that glow torn "poT» 'ty 
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PORTLAND, L. M, 
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Sweet is the day of sacred rest, No mortal cares shall seize my breast; 
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O may my heart in tune be found,Like David's harp of 
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t> may my heart m tune be found,Like David's harp of solemn sound. 
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Sweet la the day of aa-crod rest, No mor-tal cares shall setae my breast; 0 may my heart in tune be found, Like David's harp of sol-emn »und, 



Like 
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0 may my heart in tune be found,. 
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Like David's harp of sol-emn sofiod,. 
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solemn sound, Like David's harp of solemn sonnd, 
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Like David's harp of solemn sound, 



O may my heart in tune..... be found...... Like David's harp of sol - emn sound. 
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O may my heart in tune be found Like David's harp of sol - emn sound. 




David's harp of solemn sonnd, 
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O may my heart In tune be found, 0 may my heart in tnne be found, Like David's harp of t,oi - emn sound 
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O may my heart in tune be found. Like David's harp of sol 




- emn sound 



Like David's harp of eol - emn sound. 
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If an -gels sung a Saviour's birth, If angels sung a Sa - viour's birth, On that an - spieious morn, 



Sa - viour's, Sa-viour's birth, On that au-spic-ious mom, 
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If angels sung, .a Sa - viour's birth, 
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If angels sung a Sa - viour's, Sa-viour's birth, On that; au-spic-ious morn, 
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If angela sung., a Sa - viour's birth, If angels sung a Sa - viour's birth, On that au-spic-ious mora, We well may im-i - 
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We well may im - i - tate their mirth, 




Now he again is bom, 




We well may im-i - 



tate their mirth,Now he again is 



Now he again is born, Now he a-gain is born. 



born, . 
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Now he a - gain, Now he again is bom. 
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well may imitate their mirth, We well may im-i - tate their mirth, 
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Now he again is born, Now he a-gain is born. 
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tate their mirth. We well may lm-i 



tate. 



their mirth. 



Now he again is born, Now he a-gain fa 
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STRIKE THE CYMBAL. 



PUCrTTA. 




-— — 



CHORUS, 
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POWerfal Slmffinff_ hpjirllnnrr hHnrrlnn . 



Powerful slinging, headlong bringing, proud Go -Hath to the ground. 
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Strike the cymbal, roll the tymbal, 
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CHORVS. 8linging ' headlong bringing, proud Go - Hath to the ground. 
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Let thO trump Of t.rinmnh ontirnl ■ Pnvarfnl t n t . 



triumph sound; Powerful slinging, headlong bringing, proad Go- liath to Ae ground. 




STRIKE THE CYMBAL. Continued. 

CHORUS. 



3! I 




rS _ "V 1 ™" 1 y° UI ™"m«r», snout ho - 8 an.na, bat - tie i» the Lord's alone. 

w ' ± — — — i 

l°J^i T . , cSSr/s" banDer8 ' Sh0Ut ho " Sftn * na ' bat - «• » tlwi Lord', 



From the river 



re-ject-ing quiver, 



bat - tie is the Lord's *lon«. 

i's he - ro takeg the ston*? WJ^.t, — . . ' r* 



Ju - dah's he 



^ _ - " teke8the stone ; Spread your bannera, Shout ho - son-na," bat - tlo is the Lord'g alone. 
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Treble Solo. 
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See, ad - vances. with aonga and dancea, All the band of T 9 . r S a ~Z K X T 1 




All the band of 
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la - rael's daughters 



Catch, the sou ni! 



ye hilta 



and waten ; 
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Spread your barmen Shout ho - san-nos, bat - tie is the Lord's alone. 
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Spread your banners, Shout ho - san-nas, bat - tie is the Lord's atone 
CHORUS- ^ 





Spread your banners, Shout ho - san-nas, bat - tie Is the Lord's alone. 
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God of thtrade 
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CHORUM. 




rend a - sun - der 
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All the power Phi 
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tia boasts. What ore nations ? What their stations T 
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Uod of thunder 
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rend a - sun-d^r 
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What are nations? What their stations? 
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All the power Phi - lis 



tia boasts. What are nations ? What their stations ? 
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Israel's God is Lord of hosts 
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To the dust Jehovah bring*. 




Israel's God is ,,orrt of hosts. 
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To the dust Jehovah brings. 



Praise him, ex, 
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ulting nations praise, 



Praise him, exalting nations p raise ; Hosan - na, Hosan - na, Ho 
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ulting nations praise, 



Inat. 



I — 



" = T — T p— p._p_JL 



Praise him, exulting nations praise ; 



Hosan - na T Hosan - na, 



Ho 
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tilting nations praise, Praisehim, Praise him, exulting nations praise; " ■ - -i J- ^L. 
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Hosan -na, Hosan -na, Ho 
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Iustrament, Voice. 
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ODE ON SCIENCE. 



SWAN. 
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The morning sun shines from the east, And spreads his glories to the west,All nations with his betms are blest, Where'er his radiant light appears. 




The morning sun shines from the east, And spreads his glories to the west, All nations with his beams are blest, Where'er his radiant light appears. 
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The morning sun shines from the^ east, And spreads his glories to the west, All nations with his beamsTre blest, Where'er his radiant light appears 
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So science spreads her lu-cid ray, O'er lands that long k darkness lay, She vis - its fair Co - lum - bi - a, And seta her sons a - mong the stars. 
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80 science npreads her lu-cid ray, O'er lands that long in darkness by, She vis -its fair Co- lum- bf- a, And sets her sons a - mong the star* 
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So science spreads her lu-cid ray, O'er lands that long in darkness lay, She vk - its fair Co - lum -bP- a, And seta her sons A - mong the stars. 
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Fair freedom, her at 
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tend - ant, waits, To blsss 



tend - ant, w aits, To bless the por - tals of her gates, To crown the young and rising States, With laurels of im - mortal day. The 
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Fair freedom, her at 
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tals of her gates, To crown tho young and rising States,With laurels of im - mortal day. The 



Fair freedom, her at - tend - ant, waits, To bless 
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the por - tals of her gates, To crown the young and rising States,With laurels of im - mortal day, The 
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British yoke, the Gallic chain, Was urg'd up-on her sons in vain ; All haughty ~ty - rants we disdain, And Bhout long live A - mer-i - ca 
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British yoie, the Gallic cUain,Was nrg'd up-on her sons in vain; All haughty ty - rants we disdain, And shout long live A - mer-i - ca. 
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Brihsn yoke. th« Gallic chain, Was nrg'd np-on her sons in vain ; All haughty ty - rants we disdain, And shout long live A 



mer-i - ca. 
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HYMN* "Before Jehovah's awful ihroneV* L^^auk J 
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M. MADAN. 




I B. - for * Jehovah'. awful throne.Y. n au .n., bow with .acred joy : Know that the Lord i. God . lone ; He can create- and he de.troy, He'can cre-at. and he destroy. 
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1 Be -for. Jehovah', awful thr.ne.V e nation., bow with .acred jo^ : Know that the Lord i. God " . . lone ; Ho can cre'ate- and h. destroy. He can create- and hi 
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Tenor, ad lib. Andante* 
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2. His ^ sovereign power, without our aid, Made us of clay, and formed u 3 men, And when like wand'ring sheep_ we 9 trayed,He brought us to his fold a - gafejle 

1 — 





:9„ 



n if " — , °~ — — — L --«— L <^^~^— ^^^^^^t^^^^t^ 

2. His sov reign power,without our aid, Made us of clay, and formed us men, And when like wand'ring sheep we strayed,Re brought us to his fold a - gain He 




III % IS 



% § m 6 7 sa 8 




f Con eplrlto. 

—I — B— ■** — ^ — £ 




ft 



47 



at 



2Z 



< 1- J — I LI ^ — 




brought ua to hi* fold a - gam. Well crowd thy gates, with thank - fill Bongs,High as the heaven, our voi - ces raise; And earth, and earth,with her tea 
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brought ua to his fold a - gain. Well crowd thy gates,with thank - ful songs,High as the heaven, our voi - ces raise ; And earth, and earth,with her ten 
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thou-sand, thou-sand tongues, Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise,Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise, Shall fill thy courts with sound - ing praise. 
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thou-sand, thousand tongues, Shall fill thy courts with «oun<Jing praise, Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise, Shall fill thy courts with sound-ing praise. 
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Unison. 
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6. Wide- W idea»thoworld,« thy command, Vast, as e - ter-ni-ty, e - ter -ni-tyT thy love; Firm, as a rock.tb- truth shall sta^Wen rolling shall 
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^ Vital »park of heiv'nlj flame, Quit, oh! quit thta mor - tsl frame ! Trembling, hop . lug, llng'rtag.fly 
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tag! — Oh ! the pain, the bliss of dying* 
Cres, 



Vital spark of heav'nly flame, Quit, oh! quit this mor - tal frame ! Trembling, hop - ing, lfag'ring, fly - lugfl Oh ! the pain, the " bliss of dying^ 
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_ Hark! 
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they whisper, angela say, 



say, they whia 
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spir - it come 
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steals my sen* - es shuts my sight,Drowns my spirit, draws my breath? 
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'Sister spir - it come a~way! " What is 
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steals my setu - es, shuts my sight,Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ! 
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Tell me, my soul, can this be death? 



my soul, can this be death ! The world re - oedea, it 

/ p p 




ap - pears ; 




0- -G- 



Tell me, my soul, can this be death? Tell me, my soul, can this be death ! The world re - cedes, it 
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be death ? Tell me, my soul, can this be death ! The world re - cedes, it 
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Kaav'n o - pens on 



my eyes !^ My ears with sounds se - raph - ic ring ! Lend, lend your wings ! 




on my eyes ! My ears wifcn sounds se - raph - ic ring i ijena, lena your wings i i 
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my eyes ! My ears with sounds se 
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ring? 



Lend, lend your wings ! I 
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O grave where i» thy vie - to- ry ? O grave where is thy vie - to - ry ? O death, where is thy sting ? O grave where is thy vie - to- ry, O 
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mount,I fly, O grave, where it thy vie - to - ry ? 6 grave, where is thy vie - to - ry? O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where a thy vic-to-ry?0 
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mount, I fly, O grave where w thy vie - to - ry ? thy vie - to- ry ? O grave, where if thy 
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death, where i§ thy sting ? Lend, lend your wings! 



deatn, where is thy sting ? Lend, lend yonr wings 1 1 mount, I fly, 



O grave, where is thy vie to - ry ? thy vie - to ry ? O grave, where is thy 



death, wnere is thy sting ? Lend, lend yoor wingB ! I mount, 
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Lend, lend your wings 1 I mount, I 



I fly, O grave, where is thy vie - to - ry ? thy vie - to - ry ? O ffrcrm, where is thy 
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vio - to - ry *>thy vie - to - ry ? 0 death, where is thy sting ? O death, where is thy sting ? Lend, lend your wings, I 




mount, I fly, 0 
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vie- to-r y ?thy vie- to - ry? O death, where is thy sting ? O death, where is thy sting ? Lend, lend yonr wings! I mount,! fly? 
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vie- to- ry? thy vio -to- ry? 0 death, where is thy sting? O death, where is thy sting 1 Lend, lend, your wings ! I mount I fly 0 
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O death, where is thy sting ? 
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grave, where 
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Lord, oismiss us with thy blessing, Bid us all de - part in peace, Still on goa - pel man-na feeding, Pure, Be - raphio love increase. Ml oaoh breast witi 



Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Bid us all do - part in peace, Still on gos - pel man-na feeding, Pure, se - raphio love increase. Fill each breast wit! 



Lord, dismiss ns with thy blessing, Bid us all de - part in paace, Still on gos - pel man-na feeding, Pure, se - raphio We increase. Fill each breast with 
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con-so-Ution,Up to thee our heart, we'll raiw>,Till we reach that blissful station, Where we'U gire tnee nobler praloe. And sing Hal-lo - lu -Jan, sing Hal-ie - It; - jab, 
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eon-so-iation, Up to thee our hearts we/2 raise/Tin we reach that blissful station, Where we'll give thee nobler praise. And sing HaMe - lu - jah, sing Hal-le - lu - jab 



oon-io Wion^tlp to theo^r ueartt we'll raise.TUl ire reach that blisanu station, Where we^ give thee nobler praiw. And sing Hal-le - w -jan, .lug HaMe la - Jan. 
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sing Hal-le - lu - yah to God and the Lamb. Sing, Hal - lo - lu-jah, sing, Hal - le - lu - jah, 



sing Hal-le - lu-jah to God and the Lamb. Sing Halle - lu-jah, 



Sing Hal-le - lu -jah, 



Hal - le - In - jah, Hal - le- 
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sing Halle - In - jah to God and the Lamb. Sing Halle - lu - jah, 



Hal - lo 
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lu - jah, Hal - le- 



Sing Hal-le - lu - jah, 



Sing, 
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Halle • lu-jah, sing, 



Hal-le lu-jah, Org. 
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Sing Hal-le - lu-jah, Sing Hal-le - lu-jah, omg Hal-le - lu - jah, to God and the Lamb. 




lu-jah, Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - le - lu - jah. Sing Hal-le - lu-jah, Sing Hal-le - lu-jah, Sing Hal-le - lu - jah, to God and the Lamb, 
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lu-jah, Hal - le - in - jah. Hal - le - lu-jah. Sing Hal-le - lu-jah, Sing Hal-le - lu-jah, Sing Hal-le - lu - jah, to God and tbe Lamb. 
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1 P 1 Child, child of mor-tal i - ty, 





Child, child of mor - tal - i - ty, whence dost thou come ? From the dark womb of earth I first de - rived my birth, And when the word goes forth, 
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That is my home. From the dark womb of earth I first derived my birth, And when the word goes forth, That, that is my home. 
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Tr«l>U Solo. 



Child of a tran-sient day, There ahalt thou rest: there 



there, 



there ehalt thou rest; No, when this dream is o'ei, 
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comes no more, realms of the blest 




Heir, heir of e - ter-ni-ty, Heir, heir of e- ter ni i- ty, teach me the roatf 
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upper notes may be Euan- 
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J Trust a Redeemer's love, Faith by o 
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Trust a Re - deem-cr'a love, Faith by o- bedience prove, And share in courts a-bove, Christ's own abode. 
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bedience prove, And share in courts a - bove, Christ's own a - bode. 
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yjThere, there, in e - the-real plains, Join, 



bedience prove, And share in courts a - bove, Christ's own a - bode. 
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join the an - gel - ic strains. 
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Join, join the an - gel - ic strains, Je-sus for - ev - er reigns, Je-sus for - ev - er reigns. Glo-ry, glo-ry glo-ry to 
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God, Glo ry, glo - ry, glo - ry to God. 
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pThere, in e - the-real plains, Join the an - 
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There, in e - thereal plains, Join the an - gel - ic strains, Glo - ry, 
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gel - ic strains, 




sua for - cv - er reigns, Glory to God. There, in e-the-real plains, Join the an 




glo - ry, Je - sua for - ev - er reigns, Glo-ry to God. 
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Cho. 



Adagio. 




gel - ic strains, Glo-ry, glory, glo-ry to God, Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry to God, Glo-ry to God, glo-ry to God, Glo-ry to God. 
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come be - fore him, 
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come be - fore him, 
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cymbal, bring the harp, bring the cymbal, bring the harp. 
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Iligh in glo-ry, lo ! ht s seated, See the King, he sits in 
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High in glo-rv. lo I he's seated, See the King, he sits in 



cymbal, bring the harp, bring the cymbal, bring the harp. 
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See the King be sits in state, 



SONS OF ZTON COME BEFORE HIM. Continue* 
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Sons of Zi-on come before him, sound the lute and strike the harp, sound tbi 




state, See the King 



strike the harp, sound the 
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come be - fore him, 



state, see the King he sits in state, 

See the Bang he sits in state, 



Sons of Zi-on come before him, sound the lute and strike the harp, sound the 
come be-fore him, strike the harp, 
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lute, strike the harp, 
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Zi - on come be - fore him, Sound the 
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Zi - on come be - fore him, Sound the 
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SONS OF ZlOU COME BEFORE HIM. Concluded. 




lute and stnke the harp, Sound the lute and strike the harp, Sound the lute and strike the harp, 
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lute and strike the harp Sound the lute and strike the harp, Sound the lute and strike the harp, Sons of Zi - on come before him,Sound the 
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Sound the lute and harp, Sons of Zi - on come before him, Sound th« 
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strike the harp, 



Sound the lute and harp, 



strike the harp, 



strike the harp. 
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lute and strike the harp, Sound the lute and strike the harp, Strike the harp, strike the harp, 

lute and strike tbe harp Sound the lute and strike the harp, Strike the harp, strike the harp^ strike the harp. ^ ^ 
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And did he rise. 



And did he rise • 
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And did he rise, did he rise ? Hear, O ye nations, Hear it, O ye dead. 
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And did he rise, 




And did he riae,' 
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Then, Then, Then I rose, Then I rose, Then I rose, Then I rose, Then first humani - ty triumphant past the crystal ports of light, And seiz'd e - terral youth 
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Man, all immortal, hail ! hail ! Heaven all lavish of strange gifts to manjThine all the glory,man'8 the boundless bliss 3 Thine all the glory, man's the boundless bliss. 
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In joy and peace, 







Je- ru - ea-leuilmy gloriouj home ! Name ev - er dear to me 1 When! When shall my la - bors have an end, In joy,.... In joy and peace. In 
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In joy and peace, In joy and peace with thee. 



2. Oh, -when shall I 



thy courts, thy courts as- 
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In joy and peace, In joy and peace with thee. 



2. Oh, when shall I 



thy courts, thy courts as- 
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cend? 



Oh, when shall I 



thy courts, thy courts ascend ? 



3, There happier bowers than E-den's bloom, 



Where con - gre - ga - tions ne'er break up, And Sab - baths have no end? 3. There hap-pier bowers than E - den's blo«m, Fo sin nor 
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Oh. when shall I 
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nor sorrow know : Blest seats ! thro' rude and stormy eceiUs, I onward press 



to you, I onward press 
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you, I ou-ward press to you. Je - 
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nor sorrow know: Blest seats I thro' rude and stormy scenes, I onward press to you, I on-ward presa to you, 
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-lem! Je-ru - sa - lem 1 Name ey - er dear to me 4. Why should I shrink at pain and woe, Or feel at death dis 
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may! I've Ca - naan'sgood - ly land... in view, And realms of end - less day. 5. Je - ru - sa-lem I my glorious home ! My soul still pants for 
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6. Je-ru - sa-lem 1 my giorioua home 1 Mj soul still pants for 



nsalem, my grlox-ious home, 
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I'L^a enall my la - bors have an end, 
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When I thy joys, 



thy joys shall see, When I . . . .. . . . thy 




thee; 



Then. 



When I the 



the joys shall see, 
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joys shall see, thy joys shall see. Je - ru - sa-lem! Je - ru - Ba - lem ! Name ev - er dear to me! Name ev - er dear to me! 
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thy joys shall see. Je - ru - sa-lem! Je - ru - sa - lem ! Name ev - er dear to me! Name ev - er dear to me! 
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I AM T^EARY. 
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1. Her« I find no rest; While by pain op-prest, And by sin dis-trest, 
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I am wea - ry, am wea - ry. 
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2. Though this world be fair, Sin is ev - er there, And its guilt 1 share 




I am wea - ry, am wea - ry. 
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3. 

Yet, from heaven on high, 
Christ bath beard my Mgb| 
Mark*d my mournful cry ; 
I am weary, am weary. 



Dawn, thou heavenly ligb^ 
On my vanished sight ; 
H'eav'n is pure and bright! 
I nxf* weary t am weaiy. 
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God of the Nations, in glo - ry enthroned , Upon our lov'd Country thy blessings pour : Guide us a'nd 
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ANVIL OtiOKUS.— CONCLUDED 
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Anvils. Chorus in Unison . Proud - \j our ban 
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Peace,and U - nion, And Peace, and U-nion throughout our hap - py 
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THE DEAREST SPOT OF EARTH TO ME IS HOME, 
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1. The dearest spot of earth to me Is Home, sweet home ! The fai - ry laud I long to see, la home, sweet 



home. 
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2. I've taught my heart the way to prize My Home, sweet home ! I've learn'd to look with lov - er's eyes On home, sweet home ! 
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TJiere, how charm'd the sense of hearing, There, where love la so en - dear-ing! All the world is noi bo cheering As Home, sweet home! The 




0- -9- 

Dim. 



3 



n 



I . D5 jp* [jn RUnrd. H 



There, where vows are tra - ly plighted! There,where hearts are so u - ni-ted! All the world be - sides I've slighted, For Home, sweet home? The 
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S03TG OF THE OLD FOLKS. ( aulb S t NE .) 
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never brought to mind ; Should auld acquaintance be 
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1. Should auld acquaintance be forgot, And never brought to mind ; Should auld acquaintance be forgot, And songs of auld lang syne. Foi 
% We've passed through many varied scenes, Since youth's unclouded day ; And friends, and hopes, and happy dreams.Time's hand hath swept a-way.And 



3. Yet ev - er has the light of song Illumed our darkest hours ; And cheered us on life's toilsome way, And gemmed our path with flowers : The 
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4. I^re we have met, here we may part, To meet on earth no more ; And we may never sing a - gain The cherished songs of yore : The 

5. But when we've crossed the sea of life, And reached the heav'nly shore, We'll sing the songs our fathers sing, Transcending those of yore : We'll 
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meet to-night, For auld lang 
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voices that once joined with ours, In days of auld lang syne, 
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sing the songs our fathers sang In 
silent now, and blend no more In 
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days of auld lang syne, 
songs of auld lang syne. 
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sacred songs our fathers sang, Dear songs of auld lang syne ; 
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fathers sang In days of auld lang syne. 
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fathers sang, In days of auld lang syne ; 
vin - er strains Tban those of auld lang syne j 



We may not meet to sing a - gain The Bongs of auld lang 
Im - mor - tai songs ^ of praise, unknown In days of auld lang 
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THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER. 
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1.0M say canyon see b y the" dawn 'sear - ly light, What so proud-ly we hail'd at the twist's last gteaming,Whose broad stripes and bright 
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2 . £ tb/shore dimly seen thro' the mists of the deep,Where the foe's haugh-ty host in dread si - lence re - pes - es, What b that whicbihe 
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'Z^u7h^rT7^^V* e ram-p^wewateVd,*™ » gal - lant - \j .tream-ing, And the rock - ef. red , gto.Jue bomb. 





breeze o'er the 
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er - mg sweep, As it fit 



ful - ly blows, half con - ceals, half dis - cloa -es; Now it catch - ea the gieam of tn* 
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THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER. Conclcdkd. 75 
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bursting in air. Gave proof thro' the night, that our flag was still there , Oh, say does the star - span - gled ban - ner yet 
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ing's first beam, In foil glo - ry re - fleet - ed now shines on the stream ; *Tis the star - span - gled ban ner, oh, long may it 
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wave, O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave? 





wave, O'er the land cf the free, and the home of the brave? 



3 And where ia that band who so vauntingly swore, 

That the havoc of war. and the battle's confusion, 
A home and a country should leave us no more ? 

Their blood has wash'd out their foul footsteps* pollution* 
No refuge could save the hireling and slave, 

From the terror of flight, or the gloom, of the grave : 
And the star spangled banner in triumph doth wave, 

O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 

4 Oh ! thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand 

Between their loved home and the war's desolation, 
Bless'd with victory and peace, may the heaven-rescued land. 

Praise the power that has made and preserved us a nation 
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just. 
And this be our motto, " In God is oor Tbust ;** 
And the star-spangled banner in triumph Bhall wave, 
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 
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&1IL COLUMBIA. 
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1. Hail Co - lum-bia, hap - py Und 1 Hail, ye he - roes neavea-Dom band, Who fought and bled in free - dom s cauge,Who fought and bled m 
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2. lm - mor- tal Patriots I rise once more ! Defend your rights, de - fend your shore : Let no rude foe with im - pious hand, Let no rode foe with 
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freedom's cause, And when the storm of war is gone, En - joyed the peace your val - or won. Let In - 3e -pendence be your boast, Et - er mindful 
#- - ~ ' ■ 



I 4 — tf zz?z_ # _t_H — ~ZZZ—Z.-Ti 5*_*_^_x_ # — 0 — a : x «_x-« — ^T-j-' • m —m—m- 



^Lzrzz^Z-pZ-S — p [/~ _ t ^/zzlzzzjz. — x^. — E3 — z„*_ r. # — & — 0 ± — t 1 -v— v^-v ■* 

im-pious hand In - vade the shrine, where sa-cred lies Of toil and blood, the well-earned prize, While offering peace sincere and iust.In heaven we place a 
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HAIL COLUMBIA. Concluded. 




— ^ 




what it cost Ev - er grate-ful for the prize, Let its al - tar reach the skies. Firm, u - nit - ed let us be, Rallying round oar 
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man - ly trust, That truth and jus-tiee may pre-vall, A'nd every scheme of bon - dage fail. Fim, u -nit-ed let 
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lib - er - ty ! As a band of brothers join'd, Peace and safe - ty we shall find. 
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! As a band of brothers ioin'd, Peace and safe - ty we shall find. 
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Sound, sound the trump of fame, 

Let Washington's great name 

Ring through the world with loud applause I 

Let every clime, to freedom dear, 

Listen with a joyful ear ; 

With equal skill, with steady power, 

He governs in the fearful hour 

Of horrid war, or guides with ease, 

The happier time of honest peace. Firm, united, to> 

Behold the chief, who now commands, 
Once more to serve his country, stands, 
The rock on which the storm will beat ! : 
But armed in virtue, firm and true, 
His hopes are fixed on neaven and you , 
When hope was sinking in dismay, 
When gloom obscured Columbia's dav 
His steady mind from cnan^ea tree. 
Resolved on death or iabemr. Firm, united, &c. 
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MARSEILLES HYMN. 



FRENCH ATE. 



Mmeetama. 
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1 Ye Bons of Freedom wake to glo - ry, Hark ! hark I what myriads bid you rise ; Your children, wives and grandsires hoa ry, Behold their 
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2. Oh, lib-er-ty! can man re - sign thee, Once ha v-ing felt thy glorious flame ? Can tyrants' bolts and bars con - fine tbee, And thaB thy 
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tears and hear their cnes ! Be-hold their tears, and hear their cries, Shall lawless tyrants mis-chief breeding. With hireling host, a ruf-fian 



no - ble spir - it tame, And thus thy no - ble spir - it tame, Too long our coun-try wept, be - wail - ing The blood-stain'd sword our con^rors 
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MARSEILLES HYMN. 
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t ^Y e sons of Freedom wake to gl„ . ry.Hark , hark ! what myriads bid you rise ; Tour children, ^^^^'^7^^^ 
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2. Hb-er-ty! can .an re - sign thee, Once having felt thy^ giorious flame »ta^bota atdX^.^SaX^ 
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MARSEILLES HYMN. Concluded. 79 
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band Af - fright and des * o - late tha land, While peace and lib - er - ty lie bleed - ing. 
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arms, to arms, ye brave, The pa - triot sword un 
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wield, Bat free-dom is our sword and shield, And all their arts ore an - u 
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vail - ing. 
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arms, to arms, ye brave, The pa - triot sword nn 





sheath, March on, March on, all hearts re-solved On lib er-tyor death, March on, March on, all hearts resolved on lib - er-ty or death 
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Bheath, March on, March on, all nearts re solved On lib - er-tyor death, March on, March on, all hearts resolved on lib - er-ty or dsaLh. 
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captains bold and brave, near my cries, bear my cries, 
name was Rob -ert Kidd, when I sail'd, when I sail'd, 
pa-rents taught me well, when I sail'd, when I 
Bi - ble in my hand, when I sail'd, when I 
mur-dered Wil-liam Moore, as I sail'd, as I 
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I took three ships from France, when I sail'd, when I 
To " 



sail'd, 
sail'd, 
sail'd, 



You 
My 
To 
Bat I 
And 



cap-tains bold and brave, hear my 
name was Rob-ert Kidd, when J 
shun the gates of hell, when I 
sunk it ia the sand, when I 
left him in his gore, as I 



Newgatte now I'm cast, and must die, and must die, 
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sail'd, Like-wise three more from Spain, when T 



At 



Ex - e - cu - tion Dock I must 



cries,- 
sail'd, 
-sail 'd, • 
sail'd,- 
sailed ■ 

sail'd,- 
die, • ■ 



You captains brave and 
My name was Rob-ert 
I curs'd my father 
I made a soi - emn 
And be - ing cru - el 
But fourteen more by 
Come, all you young and 




bold, thou 
Kidd, God' 
clear, and 
vow to 
Btill my 
three, they 
old, you'r< 



orb you seem uncontrolled, 
I s laws I did for - bid, 
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Don't for the sake of gold, lose your souls, lose your souls, Don't for the sake of gold, lose your souls. 
And so wick-ed-ly I did, when I sail'd, when I sail'd, And so wick-ed-ly I did, when I sail'd. 
her that did me bear, And so wick-ed-ly did swear, when I sail'd, when I sail'd, And so wick-ed-ly did swear when I sail'd 
God I would not bow, Nor my - self one pray'r al - low, when I sail'd, when I sail'd, Nor my - self or>e pray'r al - low, when I sail'd. 
gun - ner ) did kill, And much precious blood did spill, as I sail'd, as I sail'd And much precious blood did spill, as I sail'd. 





were too much for me, I am conquered now you see, and must die, and must die, Fare - well the rag- ing sea, I must die. 

my S ol( *» l> J^ b y ^ ^■i2fi t my SQU ^ ^ 3t m 7 soul, and must die, For by it I've lost my soul, fare you well 
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YANKEE'S RETURN FROM CAMP. (Yankee Doodle.', 
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I. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
7. 
8. 
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10. 
11. 
12. 



Fath-er and I went d«wn to camp, A - long with Cap-tain Good-ing, And there we see the men and boys as thick as has - ty pud-din& 
And there we see a swamping gun, Large as a log of ma -pie, Up - on a deuced lit - tie cart, A load for fa-ther's oat - tie 
And eve - ry time they shoot it off, It takes a horn of pow der, It makes a noise like fa-ther's gun, Ex - cept a na-tion loud - er. 

I went as nigh to one my -self, As Si - ah's un-der - pin - ning, And fa-ther went as nigh a - gain, I thought the deuce was in him. 
Cous - in Si - mon grew so bold, I thought he would have cocked it, It scared me so I streaked it off, And hung to fath-er's pock - et. 
Cap - tain Da-vis had a gun, He kind of clapped his hand on't, And stuck a crooked stab-bing iron, Up - on the lit - tie end on't. 
And there I see a pumpkin shell, As big as mother's ba - sin, And every time they touched it off, They scampered like the na - tion. 

I see a lit- tie bar - rel too, The heads were made of leath-er ; They knocked upon it with little clubs, And called the folks to - geth - er 
And there was Captain Wa8hington,And gen - tl« folks a - boat him ; They say he's grown so tar -nal proud, He will not ride with - out 'em. 

He got him on his meet-ing clothes, Upon a slap-ping stall - ion, He set the world a - long in rows, In hun - dreds and in mil-lions. 
I see a - no - ther snarl of men, A dig-ging graves, they told me, So tar - nal long, so tar - nal deep, They 'ten-ded they should hold me. 

Nor stopped, as I re - mem - her, It scared me so I scampered off, Nor tunned about till I got home, Locked up in mother's chamber. 
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U, J+ Tenor. CHORUS. 
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Alto. 



Yan-kee doo-dle keep it up, Yan-kee doo-dle dan - dy, Be - neath the fig tree and the vine, Sing Yan-kee doo - die dan - dy. 




Bass. 



Yan-kee doo - die keep it up, Yan-kee doo - die dan - dy, Bo - neath the fig tree and the vine. Sing Yan-kee doo - die dan - dj. 
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THE iiATTLE OF STONINGTOS. 



? — km — 




er things we need not name, To have a dash at 




1. A gal-lant ship from England came. Freighted deep with fire and flame And oth 

o' ™£ J**" "™ P,°PP ed U P h , is ^ ea , d ' £ arson , Jon f a «" - nnon read, To which our Kev'rend Doctor s^LT^t they mu"st fight for 

i S ™ ^ ^ l f l n k \V'? r0d , made , S mi S h • *- v c,ack ' And noM caa tc!I * bat k <=P' *em back.From setting fir? to 

S £n i ft » ;,™ ~ A t K ^ " " bar " raok W1 - And did a °° w - h <™ se 5ad " T hat stood a mile from 

fi Th. £™ilL ZT, ^ f f £° u W , 6 br0Ught T S nn8 t0 bear ' And ' 8ir ' !t would ha ™ ™ de J» "are, To see the smoke at 

b. Ihe Ramilies gave u r tn af - fray, W.th her comrades sneaked a - way. Such was the val - or on that day, Of Erit-ish tars at 



StomngtOh ; 
StonmgtCfL. , 
Sroningtod ; 
Stonington ; 
Stonington ; 
Stonington ; 



Now safe amv d they work begun, They tho't to make the Yan - kees run, And have a migh-ty deal of fun, Tn stealing sheep al 
Their ships ad-vanc - mg sev ral ways, The Bm-ons soon be - gan to blase, Which put old Williams in a-maze, Who fear'd the boys of 
Their bombs were thrown,and rockets flew. And not a man of all their crew, Tho' ev'ry man stood full in view, Could kill a man of 

W 6 J"?!? ™l J°* re iT ' A An , d , m n d , e aS }™ WS 1U " tie Cared ' A ' ^ their shot * tho ' ™7 hard ^7 blazed a-way on 
W e bored the N.mrod thro and thro'.And killed and mangled half her crew, When riddled,crippled, S he withdrew, And cuss'd the bLys of 
Now some as - sort on s artain grounds, Ee S1 de th eir damag e and their wounds, It cost the king ten thousand pounds, To have a dash at 



Stonington, 
Stonington. 
Stonington. 
Stonington. 
Stonington. 
Stonington. 




REVOLUTIONARY TEA. 
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1 Thte w^Tan old la - dy lived 0 - ver the sea, And she was an Is - land Queen • 'Jer daughter lived off m a new coun-tne, With ao 

2 Now Tther, dear mothel the daughter re - plied, I sbant do the thing you ax, . . . I'm will -fog to pay • «»M™? ea, But 

3 And so the old la - dy her ser-vant called up, And packed off a budget of tea;... And ea -ger for three peace a pound.She put n e - 

4 The tea was oon-veyed to the daughter's door, All down by the o - cean's side ; And the bouncmg gu-1 pour'd out eve - ry pound, In the 




oceanof wa-ter b. - twcen, The old la - dy's pockets were full of gold, But never con -tent- ed was she Ho she 

never the three pen-ny tax You shall.quoth the mother, and redden'd with rage, For you're my own daughter you see And 

» ugh for alargefL-i - lie,.... She order'd her servants to I ring home the tax, De - clar-mg her chil should o- bey Or 

dark and boil- ing tide And then she called out to the Is - land Queen, Oh, mother, dear mother, quoth she Your 




ailed on her daughter to pay her a tax, Ul three pence a pound on her tea, 

sure, 'tis quite prop er the daughter should pay, H«imoth-er a tax on her tea, 

old as she was. and al - most woman grown, She'd half whip her life a - way, 

tea you may have when 'tis steep'd enough, But nev - er a tax from me, 



Of 
Her 
She'd 
But 



three pence a -xrand on her 

moth - er a tax on her 

half whip her life a - 

nev - er a ~<ax from 



tea. 
tea 
way. 
me. 
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MY COUNTRY! 'TIS OF THEE. 6 S & 4s. 



(America. I 

.-•■—Pit 




1. My country 1 *tia of thee,Sweet iand of liberty — Of thee I sing : Land,where my fathers died ; Land of the pilgrim's pride ; From every mountain-side,Let freedom ring- 




j native country ! thee— Land of the noble free— Thy name I love : I love thy rocks and rills,Thy woods and templed hills ; My heart with rapture thrills,Like that aboT«. 



i^ztzzt_ 
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t. Lot music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song : Let mortal tongues awake,Let all that breathe partakejLet rocks their silence break,The sound prolong 
4. Our father's God! to thee — Author of Hb-er-ty ! To thee we sing; Long may our land be bright, With freedom's holy light— Protect us by thy might, Great God, our King! 

-Lzzlzzfsztr^zzzzzrzt^^ 
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OUR FLAG IS THERE. 

1 ^T^TT 
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l.Our flag is there! Our flag; isthere! We'll hall it with three km4 huxsas! Our Bag is there! Our flag U there! Behold the glorious stripes and start! Stout hearts ha« tbught for that bright flag,Stron j bands sustain*! H 
X That flag has stood the battle's roar,With foemen stout, with foemen braye, Strong hands hare sought that flag to low'r, AiwMbund a speedy, wat'ry grate ; That flag is now on ei'ry shore, The standard of a 




mast-head high,And oh ! to see how proud it waTes.Bring* tears of j*y to eT'ry eye.^ur flag is there ! We'll hail it with three load huz»s,0ur flag is there! Our flag is there! BehoM the glorious strip* .uvt start, 
gallant band, Alike suat&iu'd in peace or war, It floats o'er freedom's happy land. Our flag is there ' &o. 

I \ I j ! I/T\ II! I CHORUS. , 
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HOME AG Mi. 



trord* %nd Music oj M. 8. PIK3E. 



Wra. Thlt can t* qamI m a »nett bj iln§rlng tto tw» mppcr Ham. 
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1. Home^a-j^in, Home a - gain, from a foreign shore, And oh! it fills my soul with joy, To meet my friends once more. 



2. Happy^earts,Happy hearts, With mine have laugh'din glee; But oh ! the friends I loved in youth, Seem hap - pi - er to me; 



*~±~0-~ m — 0 — m—m — a - f - — ^zz^zi?zzrC" 
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3. Mu-sic^eet, Mu-sicjoft, Lin-gers round the . place, And oh! I feel the childhood-charm, That time can - not ef - face, Th« 
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Here I dropp'dthe parting tear, To cross the ocean's foam, But now I'm once a - gain with those, Who kindly greet me home"; 



And if my guide should be the fete Which bids me longer roam ; But death a - lone can break the tie ; That binds my heart to home 

» t D. C 
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give me but my homestead roof, I'll ask no pal-ace dome; For I can live a hap-py life, With those I love at home; 



^ i- 
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WITHIN A MILE OF EDINBORO' TOWN. 



. ^ — ^ — 




flow 
tented 



era bloom' d and the 
she earn'd and 



gavo him her hand and a 



grass was down, And each 
ate her own bread, And 
kiss be - side, And 



shep - herd woo'd 
mer-ri - ly turn'd 
vow VI she'd for-ev-er 



his 
up the 
be 



dear; 
grass, 
true. 



Bon-ny Jock-y blithe and gay, 
Bon-ny Jock-y blithe and free, 
Bon-ny Joek-y blithe and free, 




r — Pv-j^r 

Xis»'d sweet Jenny makin' hay, The lassie blush'd and frowning cry'd, No, no, it will not do , I 

Won her heart right raer ri-ly, Yet still she blush'd and frowning cfy'ri No, no, it will not do I 

Won her he-art right mei -ri-ly; At church she no more frowning cry'd No, no, it will not do I 



cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot, munnot buckle too 
cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot, munnot buckle U* 
cannot, cannot, wonnot, wonnot, munnot bue«a<s too 
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MY GRANDMA'S ADVICE. 
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1. My Grandma lives on yonder lit - tie green, 

2. These false young man they flat-cer and deceive, 

3. The first came a court-ing was lit-tie Johny Green, Fine youno- man as 

4. The next came a courting > as young Ellis Grove, 'Twas then we ° met with a 

5. Thinks I to my - self there's some mistake, What a fuss these 



Fine old la - dy as ev - er was seen ; She of - ten cau-tioned 
So my love you must not be-lieve ; They'll flat-ter, they'll coax 'till 

ev - er was seen ; But the words of my Grand- 
joy - bus love : With a joy - ous love I 
old folks make ; If the boys and girls had 
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with care, V Of all false young men to beware. Time - i 
you are in their snare, And a - way goes poor old grandma's care. Time - i 
ma run in my head,And I could not hear one word he said. Time - i 
couldn't be afraid, You'd better get married than die an old maid.Time-i 



tim-e um 
tim-e um 
tim-e um 
tim-e um 



turn 
turn 
turn 



time um pata 
time um pata 
time um pata 



Of all false young men to beware. 
Of all false young men to beware. 
And I could not hear one word he said, 
turn time um pata You'd better get married than die an old maid. 



all been so fraid, Then Grandma herself would have died an oldmaid.Timei time um turn time um pata Then Grandma herself would have died an old maid. 
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OLD FOLKS AT HOMri. 



FOSTER. 




1. Way down up - on de Swanee ribber, Far, far a - way, 

2. All round de lit - tie farm I wander'd When I was young, 

3. One lit-tle hut a-mong de bushes, One dat I love, 



Dere's wha my heart is turning ebber,Dere's wha de old folks stay. 
Den ma-ny hap-py days I squander'd,Many de songs I sung. 
Still sad-ly to my memory rushes, No matter where I roye. 




All up and down de whole cre-a-tion, Sad - ly I roam, Still longing for de old plan ta-tion, And for de old folks at home. 

When I was playing wid my brudder,Hap - py was I, Oh ! take me to my kind old mudder,Dere let me live and die. 

When will I see de bees a hiimming, All 'round the comb? When will 1 aear de ban-jo tumming,Down in my good old home? 




CHORUS. 

BOP. A ALTO 



OLD FOLKS AT HOME. ooveimm*. 





All 

— U-BASS. 



de world am sad and dreary Eb-ry where I roam, 



Oh, Darkies how my heart grows weary,Far from de old folks at home. 
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TIS the^lXst rose of summer. 



2£ 




v -II 



^pt±=tr 




-r-*r 



1. Tis the last rose of Summer, Left blooming aloner) No flower of her kindred,No rosebud is nigh To reflect back her blushes,Or give sigh for sigh. 
All her lovely companions Are faded and gone; j /Ts 



r 



N 21 • 



45U 




2. Ill not leave thee, thou lone one, 

To pine on the item; 
Since the lovely are sleeping, 

Go, sleep thou with them ; 
Thus kindly I scatter 

Thy leave* o'er the hai, 



Where thy mates of the garden 
Lie scentless and dead, 
3. So soon may I follow 

When friendships decay, 
And from love's shining circl* 
The gems drop aw«jr I 



v ^ ..LrczfLpz: 

When true hearts lie wither'd, 

And fond ones are flown, 
Oh ! who would inhabit 

Thii bleak world alou*. 
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COUSIN JEDED1AH. 



H. 8. THOMPSON. 
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1. Oh! Ja-cob, get the cows home and put them in the pen, For the Cousins are a com - ing to see us all a - gain, The 

2. Now O-bed wash your face,boy, and tallow up your shoes, While I go to see Aunt Bet - ty, and tell her all the news, And 

3. And Job you peel the onions^ and wash and fix the ta - ters, We'll have them on the ta - ble in those shin - y painted waiters, Put 

4. Tell Josh to put the colt in the double seated chaise, Let him just card down the cat - tie, give them a lit - tie kay, ' I'll 




dowdy's m the pan, and the Turkey's on the fire, And we all must get ready for Cousin Jed - e - di-ah. 

Kit - ty slick your hair, and put on your Sunday gown, For Cousin Jed - e - di - ah comes right from Boston town, 

on your bran new boots, and those trousers with the straps, Aunt So-phia'll take a shine to you, if you look real slick, perhaps, 
wear my nice new bell-crown I bought of old U - ri-ah, And I guess we'll as - ton - ish our Cousin Jed - e - di-ah. 




CHORUS. 



COUSIN JEDEDIAH . — Concluded. 




TENOR. 



Aad A-za-riah, 



All coming here to tea, 
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There's Hezekiah, 



_L_'_ 

All 



-in- 



coming here to 



tea, 



Cousin Jed - e - di - ah, 
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wont we have a jol - ly time, Oh ! wont we have a jol - ly time, Je-ru-sha put the ket-tle on, We'll all 
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take tea. 
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At 



wont we have a jol - ly time, Oh ! wont we have a 



o- 
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ir 



jol - ly time, Je - ru-sha put the ket-tle on, We'll all take 
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tea. 
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Oh! 



Oh! 




And Jed - e - di - ah, All coming here to tea, Oh 
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WHEN GEORGE THE THIRD WAS KING. 




Thii piece must be sung in the costume of a very old man, bent \rith age and infirmity, and using a «*n*. 



i. 



V- 



— f- 



1. Times in-deed do great - ly change, 

2. Wives are now so ve - ry dear 

in we'd watch with joy se - rene, 
4. La - dies dress in this 



fast age 



In a lapse of three score years ; - ry thing seems new and strange, 

Hus - bands are be - com - ing rare ; Twice a thousand pounds a year Will 
Spor - tive childhood's gay de - light ; No - where can a child be seen, 

So - ber rea - son quite ap - palls ; Maid and Mis - tress both a - like ; 




=l=t 
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E en the language that one hears; Dress, and cos-tumes late -ly learn'd, Sheer dismay to all must brinff— Up-side down the 

scarce suf-fice a mar - ried pair ! E - ven then con - nu - bial loves, Judg - ing what Di-vorce courts bring, Aint so much like 

lheyve gone out of fash - ion, quite ! Girls are wo -men now at ten! Airs and graces, ev* -ry-thing! Lit - tie bovs are 

Sport their hoops and wa - ter - falls. Tax - es too were once so rare, Now we feel their dai - ly sting— We scarcely knew what 



WHEN GEORGE THE THIRD WAS KING.— Concluded. 
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With gaiety, and trying to dance, in which effort in last verse he is caught wiJt a ititch in the tide 
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world has turn'd, Since when George the Third was King ! But v , , m i i i i tt * A,™™ <™A 

7ur - tie doves, As when George the Third was Kinf ! But \ Tra, la, la, la, la, Tra, la, la, la, la,Hearts ne er change and 

all young men, What a change since George was King! But 

tax - es meant In those days when George was King! But 
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still we'll sing— Tra, la, la, la, la, Tra, la, la, la, la, As when George the Third was King. 
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JOHN BROWN, OR GLORY, GLORY, HALLELUJAH 




&4 



1. John Brown's bo- dy lies a mould'ring in the grave, 

2. The stars of Heaven are look-ing kind-lydown, 

3. He's gone to be a sol-dier in the ar - my of the Lord ! He's 

4. John Brown's knapsack is strapp'd up - on his back, 

5. Let's give three good rousing cheers for the Un - ion, 





at 



t — '-yt—£-- 



John Brown s body lies a mould'ring in the grave, John Brown's bo-dy lies a moulding in the grave, His soul 
1 he stars of Heaven are looking kindly down, The stars of Heaven are looking kindly down,On the grave 
gonetobeasol-dierinthe army of the Lord ! He's gone to be a soldier in the army of the Lord ! His soul 
John Brown s knapsack is strapped upon his back, John Brown's knapsack is strapped upon his back, His soul 
L,et s give three good rousing cheers for the Union ! Let's give three good rousing cheers for the Union, As — '~ 



we re 



is marching on ! 
of old John Brown ! 
is marching on ! 
is marching on t 
marching on I 
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Emerson's Vocal Method. ByI . 0 . x merson . A prac . 

tical system for the cultivation of the voice, thoroughly compact, and 
containing a complete course of vocal instruction. It has been very 
favorably received, and is a great success. Price $1.50. 

Bassini's New Method, cm, a™**, a complete 

course of instruction in vocalization, for soprano and mezzo-soprano 
voices. ^ Price $3.00. 

Bassini's Method for Tenor Voice. By carlo 

KassinL It contains all the essential features of the above method, 
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system of voice culture, extensively used by teachers, and highly 
commended, .price $3.00 complete; $2.50 abridged. 

Chorus Choir Instruction Book. Bj A.N.Johnson. 

An instruction book for training choruses, choirs and singing classes. 
It is a complete guido for teachers, and can be used as a text book for 
classes of all degrees of advancement. Price $1.38. 

Coneone's Lessons in Vocalization, condensed 

from Concone's 50 lessons, Op. 9; 25 lessons, Op. 10; and lessens for 
two female voices, Op. 13. Price 40 cents. 

Garcia'S School Of Singing. By Manuel Garcia. Anew 
treatise on the art of singing, with exercises and examples for the 
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Europe. 2few edition. Price $5.00. 
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Sieber's Art of Singing. By p^r. Fern, sieber. Trans 

lated by A. W. Bohn, for English readers. A compact treatise on tht 
art of singing, which contains, in a condensed form, much practical 
information as to the structure of the vocal organs, and how to use 
them to the best advantage. Price 50 cents. 

School for the Voice. B y William Leiden. A popular 
"school," highly commended, and adapted to the wants of American 
voices. Price $3.5<\ 

The Voice as a Musical Instrument. Ey charie* 

-ET. Stanley Pavis, M.D. A medical essay on the proper training and 
use of the voice, Price 40 cts. 
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Admirably adapted to schools and classes. Based upon the Italian 
system of vocal culture. Price $1.00 (abridged}. 
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Introduction to Old Folks Concert Tunes by Father Kemp 
An entirely new country emerged from the Revolutionary War in America. European 
immigrants began to arrive and most of them settled in to the eastern cities. The economy 
prospered and many aspects of the European culture was brought to the United States. 
However, as all of this changed, so did the music of the time. The music developed in a 
direction that pulled away from the traditional New England music. As Andrew Law, a 
composer of the New England style, stated, "The sublime and beautiful compositions of the 
great Masters of Music had grown, he sought to substitute serious, animated, and devout music 
for that lifeless and insipid, or that frivolous and frolicsome succession and combination of 
sounds" (Mark, 1992, p. 90). Clearly, even those who had worked to develop the New 
England style were now turning their backs on the culture. The New England music was 
thought to be "unscientific" because it did not agree with the new norm of European music. 
This New England music, or Yankee music, was always looked down upon by music critics 
and historians. In an 1848 article for The Musician and Intelligencer, Augusta Brown wrote 
"The most mortifying feature and grand cause of the low estate of scientific music among us, is 
the presence of common Yankee singing schools." Because of the decline in interest in Yankee 
music, the amount of singing schools was directly affected. Most of the singing masters 
abandoned their singing schools and became music teachers in public schools, because this was 
the "scientific" and new European way of spreading the knowledge of music. 
Many Americans, however, grew up with the music of the Yankee style and did not want to 
see it disappear altogether. Luckily, there was one man who was willing to take a stand against 
the reform of New England music and restore what he could from the music of America's 
youth. He called himself Father Kemp. He was born in 1821 in Massachusetts and lived as a 
shoe merchant and amateur musician for most of his life. This reform was just what he needed 
in order to give himself a purpose in his career (Mark, 1992, p. 90-91). 
Father Kemp was in no way willing to allow the European style of music to completely 
dominate the new America. In response to the reform, he produced a highly successful and 
entertaining concert, known as the Old-Folks Concert. He assembled the Old-Folks Concert 
Troupe, which made it an extremely theatrical event. The performers would dress in traditional 
colonial-style clothes, recite impressions of figures from the Revolution and, of course, 
perform the basic musical repertory of the eighteenth century (Tick, 2009). 
The first concert was held in December of 1855, and regular concerts were given in New York, 
Philadelphia, Washington and Boston, then the troupe began to travel west. The climax of the 
group was a tour in England in 1861. This highly successful concert was compiled into a book, 
which is indeed Father Kemp 's Old Folks ' Concert, which contains all of the psalms and 
common patriotic and popular pieces that were performed in order to restore the Yankee style 
of music. It was published in 1860, in the midst of Father Kemp's popularity (Tick, 2009). 
This compilation contains an interesting array of songs. From psalms to Yankee Doodle to 
barely-known folk songs, Father Kemp has included it all. There are some uncommon 
instances in this book. For one thing, the melody is presented in the tenor line. Also, there is an 
arrangement of the Star Spangled Banner that is completely different from anything most 
Americans have heard. Through these scores we can see that this music was indeed slightly 
"unscientific." Perhaps it is these interesting qualities that make the Yankee style so unique and 



endearing to those who grew up with it, which justifies the motive for compiling this collection 
in the first place. 

From the music education standpoint, one can see how music has evolved and how it is 
important to hold on to the music that means something to people. The fact that Father Kemp 
took a piece of America's history and found a way to preserve it through music can be in 
inspiration to all those in the music field. It also provides a history of how choral pieces have 
changed over time. Not only through having the melody in the tenor voice, but also through 
general voice leading, choice of time signature and the placement and emphasis of musical 
expressions. 

Father Kemp's hope in releasing this compilation was that "it will find its way into the hands of 
the masses. . .that their original power may yet be felt in stirring up souls to an active interest in 
holy things. . .preparing us for the endless song upon which the fathers have entered." (Mark, 
1992, p. 91). He wanted the music to find the future and to have the same meaning to those 
people as it did to him. 
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